46      THE LADY AND THE UNICORN
"Father says that we are an old family "
"And auntie says we have bad blood. Perhaps
they're both right." We shall never know, and still
we are nothing and nobodies/1
"You say that because we're Anglo-Indians/'
said Rosa bitterly,
"No, 1 do net" answered Belle. "Look at old
Barton. He is an Anglo-Indian, but he can trace
his family back and back without an atom of dark
blood, all decent and respectable people. He has
a right to be proud, he has something to be proud
of, and what have we? Father says we are an old
family. Can we ever believe what father says?
Why, auntie tells us that we were called Marchant
until he said he was French and put on the Le!
No, thank you. I know what I ani? at any rate, and
it's a pity you don't!" Blowing rings of smoke,
Belle went to the sideboard to look at herself in
the mirror, bending down to curl her hair with her
finger. "At any rate he has given me nice ears,"
"Who has?11
"Father. Oh, Rosa! The fish, Blanche's gold-
fish; he's dead*"
"Edward? He's not!" cried Rosa, springing up
to see.
"He must be. He's floating." Belle picked his
body out of the water. "Ouch! he's gone all
flabby,"                                                  to
"Put him back!" screamed Rosa. "Oh, I can't
bear anything dead. Oh, my God, put him back,
Belle. What will Blanche say?"
"Why didn't you have the vet?" said Blanche